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The Follow text is a collection of the writings of Professor+ Freeman Harbinger+*, 
compiled from the years 2009 and 2021. The Professor is not known for orderly filing of 
his writing. And thus, rather than attempting and failing to put the writing into a 
chronological order, the editors have instead crafted this work in a manner similar to an 
oracle deck. 


In other words, we have taken the disorder and made it worse and intentionally 
scrambled what order we found. 


The works have been only lightly edited. We have attempted to preserve the Professor's 
intent in each piece, while shattering any attempt at cohesion. We would have failed 
anyway. 


You are not intended to read this work for start to finish. The reader is intended to browse 
and ramble through the pages. The reader is intended to open the book at random. This is 
a book meant to be left on a shelf and flipped open on occasion when feeling confused or 
in need a philosophical kick in the teeth. 


But, you know, a loving kick. 


Enjoy. 


* Not actually a Professor. 
** Actually a Pseudonym 


REGARDING ALL THE QUOTES 


This collection of lies is strung together by a litany of 
quotes. in fact, the reader may be excused for 
thinking that the book held in hand just now has no 
author, but merely an editor- or more accurately: a 
compiler. There is an excuse for the quotes, and it 
may even serve as a valid excuse (depending upon the 
gullibility of the reader). This work is as much a 
collage as a painting, as much aé_=e synergistic 
assemblage of the pop culture zeitgeist as it is an 
original work. The intent of course is fair use, and the 
intent is to use the quoted text in a way that is 
transformative, which renders the whole more than a 
simple arithmetic sum of assembled parts. But of 
course it is the reader who must judge both this and 
how much of the quotes listed are actual quotes and 
how many are outright false, fictional or merely 
misattributed. 


Good Luck. 








| want to start with an unprovable assertion. 


We became human when we began telling stories. We continue to be human through the continued telling of 
our stories. 


This is unfalsifiable. | know. This statement is not testable. And this statement resists disapproval. | disdain an 
idea that resists testing. | dislike that which somebody could not disprove. So why would | start with this 
statement? The flippant answer is that this is how religions begin, and | am in the business of religion. The 
accurate answer humans base worldviews on axioms. An axiom is an idea we decide to accept as true to 
have a place from which we can examine the rest of the world. Christianity accepts as axiomatic that humans 
are born sinful. Capitalism accepts as axiomatic that profit is success. 





But, accepting something as an axiom does not mean that idea has no explanation. Christianity explains the 
sins of humanity using the story of original sin. So what is my explanation? 


Humans differentiate from other animals through our minds. Our brain is so large that our children are born 
premature compared to most other mammals. We remain helpless through early childhood, where most 
other mammals do not. If we were to gestate until our brain finished growing, our skulls would be larger that 
our mother's pelvis. What does our brain do? Why would evolution select for this prolonged childhood 
vulnerability? Social intelligence. The tribe. This is the answer. Humans can survive helplessness in childhood, 
because of our social strength. Humans spent over forty thousand years as a nomadic tribal species. 





Our memories have evolved to recognize the rest of our tribe. We recognize faces and remember the social 
hierarchies. We learn and remember the relationships of the other members of our tribes. Our memories 
have evolved to remember journeys. Thus the tribe can traverse the nomadic path it walks year after year. 
Our minds see connections, even where none exist. Our minds see patterns, even in randomness. Our brains 
find meaning. We build that meaning around the things our brains are our good at: people and journeys. 





People and Journeys: that sounds like a history of the tribe. That sounds like a story. The human mind is novel 
in its ability to extend beyond the human skull. | don't mean this in any psychic or Supernatural way. You can 
debate such things among yourselves. | mean that we transfer memories to other people through stories. | 
mean that we encode our thinking in books and tablets and television shows. | mean that we create a group 
hive mind. Through the creation of culture we create a shared memory. Through the creation of political or 
religious organizations, they have created a shared cognition. We have externalized our minds, merged them 
and expanded them. We are cyborgs. We were cyborgs when Sumerians first pressed reed into clay tablet. 
We were cyborgs when Neolithic humans first painted meaning upon cave walls. 























And we did this all by telling stories. There are stories you know which a mother taught to her child forty 
thousand years ago. The human story lives on past any one human. The human story is the thing that makes 
us human, because human made it to create the idea of what a human is. 


Nothing is more human than a story. Nothing is more story than a human. 


Story predates religion. Story predates politics. Story is sacred. 


What is religion? What is faith? The answer is 
many things to many people. but | want to 
narrow the focus a little bit for this 
conversation. Regarding faith, | want to limit 
the definition here. Let's define faith as ideas 
which people act as if they are true. Let's limit 
faith to ideas like: good will triumph over evil, 
and ideas like: men.are born sinful. | want to 
limit my discussion here to non-falsifiable 
claims of religion. 


I'm not interested here, in talking about belief in things that are false. | 
am not interested, at the moment, in discussing ideas such as young 
earth creationism. Physical evidence disproves youth earth 
creationism. Such faith is erroneous, and not what intrigues me. The 
ideas of capitalism and communism are non-falsifiable by contrast. 
They are ideologies. They've been built upon the faith that their beliefs 
produce the best future for humanity. 


Both have, in practice, created worlds much less than those the 
ideologies promised. To the faithful that means that people failed 
rather than the ideology. To the faithful, failed states show a failure of 
the people rather than the ideologies. The faithful live as if their 
preferred ideologies were true. They seek to act in such a way that they 
can help to enact and embody their ideology into the world. 


Now | want to shift gears for a moment. Role-playing has been a hobby of 
mine since | was a child. In a role-playing game, one acts as if the fictional 
world and rules of the role-playing game are true. The player knows that the 
world they are playing within is fictional. But they act as the fiction were real 
within the boundaries of the game. Religions and political ideologies do the 
same thing. But Religions extend the boundaries of the game to the whole 
of an adherent's life. Does it feel as though | am reaching with this analogy? 


If you feel that | am reaching in making this analogy, | would ask you a question. Do you believe 
that your particular religion or political ideology is definitely true? If you feel that your ideology is 
inerrant, this idea will feel heretical, or blasphemous, or treasonous. What | am suggesting is a 
way to engage with an ideology. | am suggesting remaining open to the possibility that the 
ideology is fallible. | am suggesting we remember that the ideology is the product of fallible 
human beings. 





Why would | bother suggesting such a course of action? Because it render the ideology more 
malleable. Such an ideology would be more tolerant of other ideologies. Such an ideology would 
be an ideology more amenable to editing and updating. Such an ideology would be more 
resistant to the creation of zealot factions. The ideology has has built in the idea that the 
adherent might be wrong. 


This idea also makes explicit the performative nature of both culture and ideology. Human social 
interaction is a collaborative performance. Modern culture leads us to disdain the performative 
nature of social interaction and group dynamics. But all social interaction is performative. People 
who show disdain are themselves performing. | have read much about the true nature of 
humanity in our hearts of hearts. And | have concluded that | do not care what happens in the 
hearts of those around me. | care, instead, about how they perform. What do they do? How do 
they live among others. 








| am uninterested in whether they do it because they are moral people. | do not care if they are 
playing a game in their own hearts. How do they act in relation to other beings? If we can effect a 
culture which nurtures life and treats its members well, then | am happy to act in such a play. Let 
us make believe if by making belief we make a better world. 


| need to conclude by stressing that | am still mulling these ideas over as | write this. These words 
are speculation, my own ruminations as digital ink on the page. | may refine or dispose of these 
ideas in the days to come. Use this as inspiration and ideas to consider. But be brutal, cut it to 
pieces and see what survives. These thoughts are a journey, and not a destination, and may these 
roads lead you to interesting places. 


WHEN SOMEBODY 
TELLS YOU TO PUT 
YOUR NOSE TO 
THE GRINDSTONE, 
REMEMBER THAT 
IT is YOUR NOSE 
AND THEIR 


GRINDSTONE. 


Civilization spreads as a cancer across human history. It 
devours culture, leaving a hole in the hearts of young 
people as they try to grow into adults who they can look 
in a mirror without flinching. 


Civilization leaves our stories destroyed. Civilization 
leaves languages burned and salted until they no longer 
bear crops. Some destructions are still so recent that the 
wounds still bleed. Some are so distant that the victims 
no longer notice the scars. 


Civilization leaves us cultural orphans. 


How are we to build a future when our past has been 
burned to the ground? 
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1.a condition in which a pe'son suffers 
from a sense of powerlessness, arising 
from a traumatic event orgersistent 
failure to succeed. It is thqught to be one 
of the underlying causes of depression. 
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THERES CNIS 0 EVERTONE 


BUT THE CURSE OF CIVILIZATION IS DESPAIR 


SAV ONE SGIVILIZATION ISTHE GRINDSTONE ("| 3S 
AND HUMANITY IS THE GRAIN 
> | \AND EVEN THE STRONGEST NUT!) -SP/\ 
CRACKS 
CIVILIZATION IS THE GRINDSTONE 
AND HUMANITY IS THE GRAIN AND 
EVEN THE STRONGEST NUT 


GRAGKS 


CIVILIZATION 
IS A FORCE 


Equivocation (or the magician's choice) is a verbal technique by which a magician gives an audience 
member an apparently free choice, but frames the next stage of the trick in such a way that each 
choice has the same end result.[2] 


An example of equivocation can be as follows: A performer deals two cards 
on a table and ask a spectator to select one. If the spectator chooses the 
card on the left, the performer will hand the card to the spectator. If they 
pick the card on the right, the performer will take that card as his own and 
have the other card be the spectator's. In either case, the spectator receives 
the intended card. 


Wikipedia, Forcing (magic) 





CIVILIZATION 










TURN HIM TO ANY CAUSE OF POLICY, 
THE GORDIAN KNOT OF IT HE WILL UNLOOSE, 
FAMILIAR AS HIS GARTER 





SHAKESPEARE 
HENRY V, ACT 1 SCENE 1. 45-47 


_é 
“THERE'S ALWAYS A THIRD WAY, AND IT'S NOT A.COMBINATION OF THE OTHER TWO WAYS. IT’S A DIFFERENT WAY." 
@ CARRADINE 
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7 Ae choice is Not DELWEEN civilization and the stone age. Vier 
COOK! thetivizationis Sytem of coltural organization, OU 
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SO! “THE CHOICE iS BETWEEN 


CIVILIZATION AND FREEDOM 


do-mes-ti-ca:tion 





/da mesta'kaSH(a)n/ *. 
Learn to pronounce 

noun 

the process of taming an animal and keeping it as a pet 
or on a farm. 


animals liegat the heart of human 
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AT THE NAZI'SINVADED WAS THEIR OWN." 
THEFIRST AVENGER = =~ 


THE LAND DOES NOT BELONG 10 YOU 





If you cannot abstain, you are a child. 
If you cannot leave, you are a prisoner. 
If you do not know, you cannot object. 


BEWARE OF HE WHO WOULD DENY YOU 
ACCESS T0 INFORMATION, 

FOR IN HIS HEART HE DREAMS HIMSELF 
YOUR MASTER. 


PRAVIN LAL, 
SID MEIER'S ALPHA CENTAURI 





“There's nothing fundamentally | with people. Given a story to 
enact that puts them in accord with the world, they will live in accord 
with the world. But given a story to enact that puts them at odds with 
the world, as yours does, they will live at odds with the world. Given a 
story to enact in which they are the lords of the world, they will ACT like 
lords of the world. And, given a story to enact in which the world is 
a foe to be conquered, they will conquer it like a foe, and one 
day, inevitably, their foe will lie bleeding to death at their feet, 
as the world is now.” 
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“Embrace diversity. / Unite— / Or be divided, 
/ robbed, / ruled, / killed / By those who see 
you as prey. / Embrace diversity / Or be 
destroyed.” 

- Parable of the Sower, Octavia E. Butler 
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“If prophecies about Christ must wait upon 
their fulfillment to be understood, why 
shouldn't the same be true of prophecies 
about Antichrist? In other words, we can't 
really know what John was talking about until 
it actually happens, so the Antichrist is almost 
certain to be different from whatever we 


IMELING ANAM too. 
— Daniel Quinn, The Story of B: An Adventure of the Mind and Spirit 
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“It is impossible to overlook the extent to 
which civilization is built up upon a 


renunciation of instinct...” 
— Sigmund Freud, Civilization and Its Discontents 





It's NO wonder we don't defend the land 
where we live. We don't live here. We live in 
television programs and movies and books 

and with celebrities and in heaven and by 
rules and laws and abstractions created by 
people far away and we live anywhere and 
everywhere except in our particular bodies 
on this particular land at this particular 


moment in these particular circumstances. 
- Derrick Jensen 


The internet has swelled in a righteous rage recently 
with the news that Exxon knew about climate. They knew 
it was bad. They knew so decades ago. And they still 
misled the public anyway. | have seen and browsed 
takedown article after takedown article. Angry diatribes 
and rants have filled my Facebook feed. And | have to 
ask... 


Why is anyone surprised? Why is this news? We knew 
this in 2013. We knew this in 2010. 


We have known this for years and years and years and 
years. They have been lying to us and we have been 
letting them do it. We wanted to believe them. We 
wanted to think we wouldn't have to change. The only 
reason that they lies don't sound sweet anymore is that 
now we're feeling the pinch. Exxon and the Koch 
brothers are the cool kids in the Frat House. They 
convinced us to party instead of hitting the books. And 
it's only now, when we've realized we're going to fail the 
test, that we've decided to get angry. 


And as usual we're angry about the wrong things. 


mi Relom-}s)e)ia-1e(eameomseleamelalicelaaaliay 
and order alerts us to the fact that 
modern statecraft is largely a 
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often glossed, as it is in its imperial 
rhetoric, as a 'civilizing mission'.” 


— James C. Scott, Seeing Like a State: How Certain Schemes to Improve the 
lO lant-lam@e)alelid(olamat-\cmaell(-10 





We tell stories to make magic and transform the world. 
According to Alan Moore, "Language comes first. It's not that 
language grows out of consciousness, if you haven't got 
language, you can't be conscious." Language should amaze us. 
Humans can give other people their thoughts and their 
memories. | can open a book and hear the thoughts of Plato or 
Musashi Miyamoto or Black Elk in my mind. Language allows 
our ideas to become immortal. Humans use language to create 
virtual universes inside their minds. 


Humans use language to share those universes with other people. We can share the 
Universe in our mind with people yet unborn! Your ideas can survive your death. 
Language renders us immortal. You have heard stories that are thousands of years 
older than you. The dead speak to you across the millennia. They speak through their 
immortal words, passed down by the power of language. 


"There are two worlds we live in: a material 
world, bound by the laws of physics, and the 
world inside our mind, which is just as 
important." -Alan Moore 


Try to imagine the world inside your mind without language. The task is possible, but difficult. 
Humans use language as a tool. Humans use language to interrogate the world around them. 
But they also interrogate the world inside them. Language enables us to tell stories to create 
meaning. Language enables us to impose meaning upon a mechanistic universe. Language 
enables us to transform facts into message. Language transforms events into story. Language 
transforms the herd into the tribe. 


| have read authors describe the impact the Internet had on culture and civilization. Language 
had an impact like Mars striking Planet Earth. Language as a tool enabled humanity to 
revolutionize how we lived on planet Earth. Language made us human, stories made us 
human. Alan Moore has pointed out that Language and Magic are identical twins, if not one 
thing. The history of civilization itself supports Alan Moore's theory. 








We express language through speech and song. We express language through text and sign 
language. We use language to show love and express hatred. We use language to debate and 
philosophize. We use language to write laws. Nations build their legitimacy on declarations of 
independence, bills of rights, and constitutions. Sacred texts sit at the core of a majority of 
modern religions. We use language to build science and religion. We use language to craft 
culture. We use language to be human. And why? 


Because without language, we are dancing bags of protein and water. Because with language, 
we birth gods and craft castles in the sky. With language we build cathedrals and coliseums. 
With language we build planetariums and cure pandemics. With language we liberate people 
and land men on the moon. With language we write 'King Lear' and '| know why the Caged Bird 
Sings.’ 











Without language, we are an awkward hairless ape. With language, we are poets and heroes. 


“HUMANS NEED FANTASY TO BE HUMAN. TO 
BE THE PLACE WHERE THE FALLING ANGEL 


MEETS THE RISING APE." 
-Hogfather, Terry Pratchett 
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The human mind evolved in strange ways. Our minds have evolved for pattern 
recognition. Our minds seek patterns even to the point of creating patterns where none 
exist. Apophenia is the tendency to perceive meaningful connections between 
unrelated things. Pareidolia is seeing meaning in objects not possessing such meaning 
or pattern. Pareidolia is seeing images in the shapes of clouds. The human mind revels 
in this work. A chain of mountains becomes a sleeping giant. Tree bark contains a face. 
A knot becomes a glaring eye. Clouds transform in the sky as we watch. And we turn 


this same ability towards our own lives. 








A simple question with an impossible answer drives our monkey minds. Why did this 
happen? Why did this happen to me? 


And our minds provide an answer. You proved unworthy. Destiny selected you. Luck 
was against you. You sinned against the Gods and they punished you. You defied your 
fate and changed your destiny. 


Meaningless, and yet also the opposite. The universe shows no sign of caring about us 
or our little corner of the universe. We came into being due to impersonal cosmic 
providence. A suitable planet spun around an unremarkable star at an acceptable 
distance. The planet contained enough water and raw material, and chemistry did the 
rest. The Universe stretches at least fourteen billion light years in all directions. We do 
not sit at the center. Nothing intended us to exist. If we choose not to write stories. 
Because the universe sits immense and cold and uncaring, before us. The universe 
provides no meaning. The universe provides no solace. But with stories, we can provide 
our own meaning. H.P. Lovecraft introduced the world to the genre of Cosmic Horror. 
The foundation of comic horror sits upon a few assumptions. In The Call of Cthulhu and 
Other Weird Stories, Lovecraft wrote that, “The most merciful thing in the world, | think, 
is the inability of the human mind to correlate all its contents. We live on a placid island 
of ignorance in the midst of black seas of the infinity, and it was not meant that we 
should voyage far.” 
































But with language and by telling stories we can defy the indifference of the universe. 
Prophets build religions around the creation of meaning. They craft meaning to defy the 
void that roars in our faces every day. We birth gods and monsters. We craft angels and 
demons. And through these supernatural beings we tell a story that gives meaning to 
our lives. And thus we make magic. 
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But again, why do humans do this? Because the 
infinite worlds inside our stories and inside our minds 
give us comfort. Because these hidden universes 
create a continuity between individuals. Because 
these stories extend forward through time. The story 
lives as the bones of the storyteller bleach in the sun. 
A human who joins a story becomes part of a larger 
being, an older being. The story looks like a god to our 
Small mortal human minds. But we are a part of that 
god. The story contains us, and our family, and our 
friends and even our ancestors. 











“EVERYTHING CAN BE TAKEN FROM A MAN BUT ONE THING: THE LAST OF 
THE HUMAN FREEDOMS—TO CHOOSE ONE’S ATTITUDE IN ANY GIVEN 


SET OF CIRCUMSTANCES, T0 CHOOSE ONE'S OWN WAY.” 
— VIKTOR E. FRANKL, MAN'S SEARCH FOR MEANING 








TODAY |S CANADIAN THANKSGIVING, ALSO COLUMBUS DAY, 


ALSO INDIGENOUS PEOPLES DAY. THAT'S A LOT. AND WHY? 
journal uty 


White folks need a way to valorize themselves. We need to be the hero. 


Columbus wasn't a looting slaving colonial imperialist, he was an explorer! 

He discovered America. Obvious question everyone has heard before: how 
do you discover an already inhabited continent? Well they weren't white, so it 
didn't count. 


Thanksgiving? Oh yes, let's sell a propaganda lie about European and 
Indigenuous cooperation, yes please. Note the sarcasm, thank you. The 
United States broke over two hundred treaties with various tribes. The 
waged total war on the tribes, paid bounties for scalps, and deliberately 
infected them with smallpox. Canada systematically destroyed the cultures 
of first nations. We banned potlatch ceremonies and other core cultural 
practices to the first nations. We kidnapped children and forced them into 
the residential school system. 


So now it's indigenous peoples day. And that makes it better. Now that we've 
replaced them on their own land, we've half-heartedly dedicated a day to 
pretending we care. But we aren't going to do anything to help them. At least 
not help them in anyway that respects their culture, their claim to the land, 
their history, or their wishes. And we certainly don't want to mention the 
more than two hundred years of colonial conquest, systematic abuse, and 
institutional gaslighting. 


And just because we've managed to hide the violence that built and runs our 
story, doesn't mean that the violence is actually gone. Now here's the hard 
truth. We can't do indigenous people justice as long as we are still enacting 
the story that conquered them. 


4, 
So perhaps we need a new story? ? Lh e Ah “” af y 


“THIS IS A WORK OF FICTION. STILL, GIVEN AN 
INFINITE NUMBER OF POSSIBLE WORLDS, IT 
MUST BE TRUE ON ONE OF THEM. AND IF A 

STORY SET IN AN INFINITE NUMBER OF 

POSSIBLE WORLDS IS TRUE IN ONE OF THEM, 

THEN IT MUST BE TRUE IN ALL OF THEM. SO 


MAYBE, IT’S NOT AS FICTIONAL AS WE THINK.” 
— NEIL GAIMAN, INTERWORLD 


A classic question within the Philosophy of Religion is the 
problem of evil. How does one reconcile the existence of 
evil with the idea of a loving omniscient and omnipotent 
god. This question seems So difficult because we made a 
mistake in identifying evil. We did not notice that the 
world does a very good job at eliminating actual evil 
without exception. 


We made these errors because we live in cultures built 
upon the evils that the world eliminates. We were 
Standing within a blind spot that made noticing our error 
nearly impossible. 


So what is evil as the world defines it? Evil is the 
extinction of life. Not the death of individuals, but the 
death of species. A definition, credited to the biologist E. 
O. Wilson, describes extinction as the "death of birth". | 
have been unable to substantiate the quote, but it 
seems apt. And even extinction is not evil in the view of 
the world. 


“WHAT you DO NOT RNOW YOURSELF, 


yOU CANNOT TEACH ANOTHER.” 
— Daniel Quinn, The Holy 





If we look at the thrust of the universe, we see a trend of 
increasing complexity. Entropy will deplete that, but until 
then we do our best. Life is possibly the ultimate 
expression of that drive for complexity. The preservation 
of complicated ecosystems can be regarded as the 
highest good possible. And war upon the ability of our 
biosphere to sustain life is evil. Things can be measured 
as good or evil on that basis. A thing is good or evil 
based on whether they support or damage our 
biosphere's ability to sustain life. 


One might argue that this is not a valid 
definition of good or evil. But we can only 
judge good or evil by the long term effects 

on this world. Thus making sustainability 

the strongest measure of good we can 
imagine. 





"The interior of our skulls 
contains a portal to infinity.” 


“Your head's bike mine, Che all our heads; big 
erough to. contan wery god and dul there 


ewer war. Bio rough to hold the weight 
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Whok universen pl in there! But what do we 
choose Co. keep inv Chia miraculous cabinet ? 
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- Dhurt Morton, The Gralla, ore 
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Sam Harris is one of my favorite people with to disagree. 





his morning | attempted to read Sam Harris' book "The Moral Landscape" and am at 
n impasse. It is the same impasse | reach with people like Michael Shermer when 
ebating things like GMO crops. Shermer argues that the only valid objection to GMO 
rops is and must be "Do they hurt people who eat them? Are they less healthy for 
uman consumption?" He dismisses anyone who has objections to GMOs on the 
rounds that they do not harm humans who eat them. He ignores all other 
objections. 
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He refuses to address how intellectual copyright laws on GMO seeds change the lives 
of farmers in the developing world. He ignores how pesticide resistant crops are 
accelerating the rise of pesticide resistant pests. He ignores all non-human health 
based concerns. 





| have a similar issued with Sam Harris' premises for the Moral Landscape. The 
subject and the premise of Harris' book is very interesting. But he has squandered it. 
Harris' assertions seem similar to a man who wins the lottery and uses his millions to 
buy the world's largest stuffed shark collection. Yes, money can buy stuffed sharks. 
Certainly, purchasing things is a valid use for money. Do | think that this is the best 
use of that money, or returning to Harris's book, that idea? No, | don't. 








Unless | misunderstand, Harris asserts that human well being and the minimizing of 
suffering of conscious beings should be the underpinning of objective morality. | 
don't believe morality should ignore this. | would dispute the idea that well being sits 
at the center of morality. Well-being is like gas mileage. A well run car will get good 
gas mileage, but good gas mileage won't get you to Cleveland if you have no wheels. 
And further, you won't any gas mileage without a working engine, solid axles, 
etcetera. 


REGARDING THE MURAL LANDSCAPE 


So what do | think underpins morality. | agree with Harris that Science should be able to 
help us determine an objective morality? Well to digress for a moment, | should ask you 
what other species behave in moral ways? Cats are notoriously amoral and learn rules and 
social cues much slower than dogs. Why is this? Cats are solitary predators in the wild with 
a few exceptions such as lions and hyenas. Dogs are social predators. Group cooperation 
is necessary for survival of the pack. Survival of the pack is necessary for survival of the 
individual. So while | agree with Harris that morality is knowable, | do not agree with his 
idea that well being is the key. Now | suspect that Harris will delve in and elaborate as i go 
on. | expect him to expand what he means 'the greater good’. | expect that he will argue 
that it is the highest wellbeing for the most number of people. He prefers the phrase 
conscious beings, and that gets closer to my own idea. 


| would like to pause here with a quote from Ursula Vernon. Speaking in her work "Digger" 
through the character of Ed she said, "Fair? Tribe is not concerned with fair! Tribe must 
work!" And that in a nutshell is my divergence with Harris. 


Harris has found a wonderful telescope. Harris' critics seem to object to Harris finding a 
telescope at all. | object to him pointing it down rather than up. 


John Horgan reviewed "The Moral landscape", and Harris seemed to feel the review was 
near slander. | found the review rather favorable to Harris. Horgan stated in his review that 
"Harris might be on sounder ground if he likened morality not to science but to 
engineering. Science seeks one true answer to the questions it poses: How does heredity 
work? What keeps the moon moving in its orbit? Engineers would go mad if they thought in 
terms of exclusively true solutions to problems like building a bridge or designing a new 
cellphone. Engineers seek the best of many possible solutions given the physical and 
economic constraints imposed on them by particular problems." 


| like this idea, that it does nothing to hurt Harris’ original good idea. | will keep reading, 


because | find the book thought provoking. And, if nothing else, it is forcing me to organize 
my own ideas better. 


REGARDING THE MURAL LANDSCAPE 


MUCH OF THIS HAS BEEN 
REPEATED ELSEWHERE 
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*” BEARS REPEATING 


The fall of the liberal dilettante 


So Jonathan Haidt noted that the hallmark of a liberal is openness to experience. 
Openness to experience is an easy trick when one's own dinner and home and 
comfort are not threatened. There is an oft cited rule about there being no atheists in 
foxholes. Atheists throughout history have proven the rule wrong. But the rule does 
point out that maintaining beliefs is more difficult when something threatens our 
comfort. 








In situations where our beliefs will expose us to. discomfort, we discovery how strongly 
we believe. The Inquisition used torture to invent heretics. Caliphate discovered the 
taxation was an easy way to make the infidel into a Muslim. A belief untested by the 
fire may not be a belief that all. The fire will either forge us or fry us alive. 





And all this brings us to the educated liberal elite. Supporting non-violent tolerance 
comes easy when the violence tolerated is not inflicted on us. Sharing of the wealth is 
easy when one's own wealth is not shared. 





To Quote the character of Higgins in the Robert Redford classic movie 'Three Days of 
the Condor’; "Ask 'em when they're running out. Ask 'em when there's no heat in their 
homes and they're cold. Ask 'em when their engines stop. Ask 'em when people who 
have never known hunger start going hungry. You wanna know something? They won't 
want us to ask 'em. They'll just want us to get it for 'em!" 





Am | saying that all liberals are conservatives with a coat of privilege on them? 
No, but alot of them are. | am saying that liberal and conservative are 
convenient labels. We generally only have the luxury of applying these labels 
to ourselves when times are good. 


When times are bad, truly bad, things change. During the special period 

(famine) of Malawi, things change. During the Holodomor in Ukraine , things 

change. During the post World War 1 years in Germany, things change. 

Marching the trail of tears in North America during the Indian War, things 

change. In the Concentration Camps of World War 2 or the Gulags of Stalinist 

Soviet Russia, things change. During the Great Leap Forward in China, things 
hange. 


During these times we become prapmatists. 


, / i ° 


| don't like the body of work that linguist Stephen Pinker has amassed. His 
adherence to Noam Chomsky's theory of language leaves him on barren 
ground in his own field. And he is out of his depth when he ventures into 
other fields. Outside Linguistics | feel he shows a willingness to use 
discredited sources, such as Napoleon Chagnon. And | believe he is willing to 
mischaracterize the research he does use to suit his conclusions. 


| find the most to disagree with in his work "the Angels of our Better Nature". | 
find the work paternalistic and racist in its assumptions. | feel that it misuses 
the data that is does show and misrepresents other data, presenting it as 
things that it isn't. But this isn't a critique of Pinker's attempt at creating what 
amounts to a work of propaganda for the myth of human progress. He makes 
an interesting and useful point amidst all the poor logic and mispresented 
data. Although his conclusion after making this interesting point is precisely 
wrong. 
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Pinker asserts that much violence derives from five sources. He calls 
these sources the "Five inner demons". They are predatory or 
practical violence, dominance, revenge, sadism, and ideology. He 
then asserts that empathy, self-control, the moral sense, and reason 
are civilization's "Four Better Angels". He is attempting to assert we 
somehow lacked these things before civilization. But | digress. 
Pinker needs to draw heavily on the ludicrous work of Thomas 
Hobbes. He argues that Hobbes was 'undervalued' in an attempt to 
justify Hobbes' fetishism of state violence. But the point stands, for a 
culture to survive, it must harness those five inner demons. Pinker 
Seems to prefer repressing them. He misses the point that tribal 
cultures recognized and used them as tools. 


Ani 








Practical violence is a function of situational need. As | said in the Fall of the 
Liberal Dilettante, in times of need most of us become pragmatists. This was 
what Hobbes' observed when he called the state of existence without 
civilization "nasty, brutish and short". The tribe of course is anything but that. 
Physical archaeological data shows that we lived longer before civilization. We 
lived longer than any civilized group did until the mid to late 20th century. 
Likewise, tribal people were taller and healthier than civilized peoples until the 
mid to late 20th century. How does this relate to practical violence? These 
tribal people's were not fighting over scraps, inequality was low to non- 
existent. The tribe directed Practical violence, towards the stranger and not 
towards the tribe. This may sound violent to civilized ears, but it was powerful 
population control. If this also sounds harsh to civilized ears, remember that 
we too are animals. We too have sustainable levels of population and are 
Subject to carrying capacity. 


Let us move on to sadism. Lt. Grossman pointed out in 'On Killing’ that a small 
percentage of the population experiences no combat stress. These people 
can even take Sadistic joy in the act of violence. The tribe mobilizes this group. 
The tribe transforms these people into a warrior caste. The tribe honors them 
and gives them direction. The tribe uses their sadism as a weapon. Once 
again, the violence pointed outward. 


Dominance and ideology are the purview of the civilization. They are not the 
tools of tribal nomadic hunter gatherer. The ritualized violence of sport, 
martial art, dueling, and rites of passage all existed. Tribes used these as 
methods of directing and controlling the violence of dominance. Civilization 
reversed this. Civilization's need for dominance drove the creation of mass 
empires. Ideology as a driver for violence is again is a feature of civilization. 
Tribes used ideology to justify practical violence, but the holy war and the cold 
war are not features of tribal life. Tribes had not interest in forcing their 
beliefs on others. What occurred outside the lands they occupied did not 
concern them. Civilization built ideological violence out of its desire for 
physical dominance. 


Revenge is an oft vilified and overlooked aspect of 
peacekeeping and population control. Social Critic Daniel 
Quinn describes a tribal warfare strategy which he terms 
‘erratic retaliator’. Under this strategy tribes periodically raid 
their neighbors to prove their strength. Their neighbors 
respond in kind. And afterword there is a peace agreement, 
frequently a feast and often young people engage in cross 
tribal courting. The net result is a strategy that keeps 
population stable, diverse and genetically sturdy. 


But this strategy could easily be misinterpreted as revenge 
by a modern mind. In civilized hands this strategy could 
morph into blood feud traditions. 





"WE ARE HUMAN ONLY 


IN CONTACT, AND CONVIVIALITY, 
WITH WHAT IS NOT HUMAN.” 


— David Abram, The Spell of the Sensuous: Perception and Language in a More-Than- 
Human World 










“The main problem with disregarding animal cognition is that, in 
doing so, we are essentially disregarding what cognition might haw 
been like among our ancestors before they got language. Their , % 
prelinguistic state was the cognitive foundation that language 
emerged from. If there is no cognition before language, a la 
Descartes and many others, the problem of understanding how 
language evolved becomes intractable.” 


— Daniel L. Everett, How Language Began: The Story of Humanity’s Greatest 
Invention 





"WE'RE JUST FRAGILE MACHINES PROGRAMMED WITH A 
FALSE SENSE OF OUR OWN IMPORTANCE. AND EVERY NOW 
AND THEN THE UNIVERSE SENDS A REMINDER THAT WE 
DON'T REALLY MATTER TOIT...” 


— NEIL STRAUSS, EMERGENCY: THIS BOOK WILL SAVE YOUR LIFE 
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It is better to lose than to become a victim. If 
we feel we have no control on our 
environment, our sanity dissolves and we 
lose the ability to act in a sensible way. 
People who cannot do, write about heroes 
who can. People who cannot write, read 
about heroes who can, written by people 
who cannot, but are able to write about 
people who can. This is escapism, and it is 
how the helpless maintain their grip upon 
life- by pretending. 


When you find yourself pretending, it is time 
to go and do something big and scary. It is 
time to get in trouble and get in over-yor 
Nnead. Better to pretend in real Affe and feel 
fake while doing great things, t anto- oicaitcliale 
in your fantasy life and feel safe while bei 12 
fake. : 
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O 
tence and joy. This is a a thought that | can appreciate. 


| am not responsible for other people's happiness. | am not 
responsible for how other people choose to react. | am 


responsible for creating my life as | would like it to be. 





Population Overshoot is the idea that we may have already passed the Earth's 
sustainable carrying capacity. It is the idea that we may be devouring the 
biological capital that allows life to continue. It is a terrifying and increasingly 
unavoidable idea. But how one addresses this topic depends upon how one 
views humans. And it depends on how one views their society in relation to 
the rest of Planet Earth. We may be near or past overshoot right now. We do 
not know, because it depends on how long energy remains abundant and 
cheap. And it depends on how much people all over the world are consuming. 
As these and other relevant variables are subject to outside pressures, 
farolaalia}-mismel-ca(e[-\e R16 


Let's add to this problem other problems equally as'scary. Let's add peak oil. 
Let's add climate change. Let's add species extinction. Let's add resource 
depletion. You starwgrasp the magnitude of the sitwation. We have to be 
heroic to surmount the Challenges that previowssgenerations have left for us. 
Nothing less and/amazing will do the job. Right now we are watching 
bureaucrats and politicians walk around being mediocre. They spout 


meaningless platitudes. They spinwwheels and do nothing. We need to be 
better than that. \lf we want to be buried in soil that is still capable of 
supporting life we need to do more. We need to step'‘up to the plate and be 
radically better than the generations that came before 


And even if we do all this, it still may not be enough. That is the reality. I'm not 
to lie to you or hide that behind mumbo jumbo and fuzzy thinking. The 
number of challenges piling up infront ofeivilization is getting intimidating. 
We may be fine without doing anything, although this outcome is doubtful. We 
may be fine after some hard work, although this too is doubtful. We may be 
fine after a lot of monumental work. But, it may also be that no amount of 
work will be enough to save our civilization. 


Rome fell. Greece fell. Egypt fell. the Ottoman Empire fell. the British and 
Spanish Empires fell. Napoleon's France fell. the Mayans and the Aztecs fell. 
Some fell on the own. Some fell because of outside forces. We may not be 
able to save it, just as So many other peoples could not save their civilizations. 
But despite the odds, we certainly must try. 








“IN NATURE NOTHING EXISTS ALONE.” 


RACHEL CARSON, SILENT SPRING 





We destroy chunks of life on Earth day. Sea 
temperatures rise. Rainforests fall never to recover. 
Oil leaks into delicate habitats. Species go extinct. 


And what do we get in return for this savaging of our 
only home? 





ORGANIZED RELIGIONS AND CULTS, BUT ALSO RITES OF PASSAGE, 
ATONEMENT AND PURIFICATION RITES, OATHS OF ALLEGIANCE, 
DEDICATION +CEREMONIES, CORONATIONS AND PRESIDENTIAL 
INAUGURATIONS, MARRIAGES, FUNERALS AND MORE. EVEN COMMON 
ACTIONS LIKE HAND-SHAKING AND SAYING "HELLO" MAY BE TERMED 
AS RITUALS. 


- WIKIPEDIA 


You may think that you live in a world that is understandable to your senses. 
That you can see and feel and hear and smell the world to make sense of it. 
That you can, indeed, trust your senses to provide you with the information 
that you need. 


You live in two worlds. You live in a pair of overlapping worlds, very different 
worlds, the Bonelands and the Shadowlands. These names are extravagant 
terms for two very simple concepts. The Bonelands is the world of flesh and 
bone. The Bonelands is the world as it is. it is stone and earth and sky. It is a 
ball of earth held together by interal gravity, whirling around a giant hydrogen 
bomb eight minutes away travelling at light speed. It is the observable 
Universe, more than fourteen light years across and expanding. 


The Shadowlands is the world of symbol and metaphor and story. It is the 
world of your cultural assumptions. It is the world of myths and legends. It is 
biases and bits and pieces of pop culture and ambient ideology. It is a world 
of figurative shadows. It is Plato's cave. 


You live in the Shadowlands. You see everything through the lens of the 
Shadowlands. And you do so because your limited senses and your limited 
brain can't properly perceive and interact with the vast universe in front of 
yOu. 


And this is both the problem and the opportunity. This is the danger and the 
magick of the universe all at once. 





Tulpa (Tibetan: §*4, Wylie: sprul-pa; Sanskrit: 
farsa nirmita[1] and fam nirmana;[2] "to 
build" or "to construct") also translated as 

"magical emanation",[3] "conjured thing"[4] 
and "phantom'"[5] is a concept in mysticism 
of a being or object which is created through 
sheer spiritual or mental discipline alone. It is 
defined in Indian Buddhist texts as any 
unreal, illusory or mind created apparition. 


According to Tibet explorer Alexandra David- 
Néel, tulpas are "magic formations generated 
by a powerful concentration of thought." It is 
a materialized thought that has taken 
physical form and is usually regarded as 
synonymous to a thoughtform.[6] 


From Wikipedia 





The most merciful thing in the world, | think, 
is the inability of the human mind to 
correlate all its contents. 
We live on a placid island of ignorance in the 
midst of black seas of infinity, and it was not 
meant that we should voyage far... 

H.P. Lovecraft, The Call of Cthulhu 


Pattern Recognition 





Itchy and Scratchy, Tom and Jerry; we recognize these as cat and mouse duos from 
cartoons. But how do we do this? They look nothing like real cats and mice? The cat on one 
cartoon looks nothing like the cat on the other cartoon. How do we realize that they are 
cats and mice? They look so different and so unlike the actual things. And how do we also 
recognize Mickey as a mouse when compared against the other two? 


When we learn a phone number, we tend to bunch the numbers together. When | learned 
the Pokemon while playing that video game, | grouped the Pokemon into their types in my 
mind. We see a collection of items on a table and categorize them as coins, or playing 
pieces, or toys, or similar. We see a pattern of color in the grass and recognize a tiger. We 
hear a collection of sounds and recognize it as Beethoven's Ninth Symphony. We smell 


sugar and acid and burning carbon and recognize the smell of apple pie. 








How? 


Plato imagined that there existed some esoteric and incorporeal world of forms. The idea 
goes like this. There are many ways one could build a chair. Somewhere in his mythical 
world of forms there was a template from which all chairs sprang. This was the ideal form 
of chair. 


Carolus Linneeus attempted to apply this platonic logic to his cataloguing of life. 
Creationists use his efforts today in their attempts at disproving, what they describe as, 
macro-evolution. The catch of course is that speciation isn't that clear cut. Dogs can 
interbreed with wolves, because the domestic dog descended from wolves. Until recently 
science considered them separate species, now they do not. Is the El Camino a pick up 
truck or a car, or a pick up car? The world of flesh and bone does not break down so easily 
into platonic categories. They are (as my obi-won taught me) contrived knowledge 
categories. They are useful for us in learning and understanding. But they are contrived by 
us and imposed upon a world. Eventually the categories break down. The categorizers 
meeting with things that fall between or entirely outside those categories. 


Despite this, we still intuit that an ostrich and a kiwi, an owl and eagle, a duck and chicken 
are all birds. Think about that for a moment. You brain Knows that there is a connection 
between a great blue heron and a song sparrow. It sees a pattern and recognizes that the 
pattern repeats in both species. 





In psychology and cognitive neuroscience, pattern recognition 
describes a cognitive process that matches information from a 
stimulus with information retrieved from memory. Among others, 
the recognized patterns can be those perceived in facial features, 
Units‘ef Music, components of language or characters and*other 
symbols. One theory understands patterns as a set of characteristic 
features extracted from the stimulus, but it does not 
comprehensively describe the preeess er the-role.of context and 
there is a multitude of ether theories with different approaches.[a] 
Patterm=regoenitioa does not occur instantly, although it does 
happen automatically and spontaneously. Pattern recognition is an 
innate ability of animals. 


From Wikipedia 





YOU SEE, DOCTOR, GOD DIDN'T KILL THAT LITTLE GIRL. FATE 
DIDN'T BUTCHER HER AND DESTINY DIDN'T FEED HER TO 
THOSE DOGS. 


tF GOD SAW WHAT ANY OF US DID THAT NIGHT HE DIDN'T 
SEEM TO MIND. FROM THEN ON t KNEW.. GOD DOESN'T MAKE 
THE WORLD THIS WAY. WE DO. 

RORSCHACH, WATCHMEN, BY ALAN MOORE 





“Tam for that thing in your genome that demands it. 1 am for that thing which keeps you animals alive. | am, at most, a Slice of monkey 
suspended within the Stuff of universal intelligence. You are a monkey in nice clothes. 


In the harsh environment you refer to a5 a habitable planet, group behaviors are required to survive long enough to procreate. Since you are 
Stupid monkeys, you have no natural affinity for group altruism. And so you have evolved a genetic pump that delivers pleasant chemicals to 
your monkey brains. One that is triggered by awe and fear of an anthropomorphism of your environment. Earth mothers. Sky gods. Bits of bush 
that catch fire. Interesting—looking rocks. An oddly-shaped branch. You're not fussy. When your brain does this idiot work, you stop in front of 
that bump or stick and consider it fiercely. Other monkeys will, like aS not, Stop next to you and emulate you. Your genetic pump delivers 
morphine for your Souls. You have your fellow monkeys join in. Perhaps so they can feel it too. Perhaps because you feel it might please the 
Stick god to have more monkeys gaze at it in narcotic awe. The group must he defended. Because as many MONKeys aS possible must please the 
Stick god, and you can continue to get your fix off praying to it. 


YOU draw Up rules to organize and protect the group. Two hundred thousand years later, you put Adolf Hitler into power. Because you are, after 
all, just monkeys. 


| am your stash.” 


Warren Ellis, Supergod 
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Tibetans have a name for cultural traditions which they claimed preceded Tibetan Buddhism. They call these 
practices Bon. Sam van Schaik suggests that Bon never existed before Tibetan Buddhism. He suggests 
Tibetans invented Bon in the eleventh century. He suggests Tibetans invented Bon as a reaction to a 
Buddhist revival. 











Similarly the Neo-Pagans of Europe and the America have very little direct connection to Pre Christian 
Europe. They have no confirmed lineage connecting them to actual Pre-Christian Pagan traditions. Neo- 
Paganism is a revival in reaction to Christianity. 

Both traditions have been reinvented as reactions. They exist in opposition to a modern cultural hegemony 
that the Heretics despised. The revivalists created them when they could no longer stomach adhering to the 
dominant ideology. 


And so what? 


Let us look at the puzzle of the Enochian Language. 


Enochian is a name often applied to an occult or angelic language recorded in the private 
Journals of John Dee and his colleague Edward Kelley in late 16th-century England.[1] Kelley was 
a spirit medium who worked with Dee in his magical investigations. The men claimed that the 
language was revealed to them by the Enochian angels. The language is integral to the practice 
of Enochian magic. 


The language found in Dee and Kelley's journals encompasses a limited textual corpus, only 
some of it with English translations. Several linguists, notably Donald Laycock, have studied 
Enochian, and argue against any extraordinary features in the language. 


From Wikipedia 


Enochian features many linguistic features which match English. These features include: grammatical 
constructions and word structures and alphabet features. But John Dee asserted that the older language was 
spoken in the Garden of Eden. All languages such as ancient would have evolved from Enochian if this were 
true. But Enochian bears no linguistic similarity to Ancient Greek, or Aramaic, or Arabic, or Ancient Chinese. 
Enochian reads like English from the era of John Dee, with new words plugged in. 





So what does this mean? Is Enochian a useless trinket then? Must we abandon it? A better question might be 
whether the sun is a chariot ridden across the sky every day by Apollo? Or whether any boat could have 
survived the water pressure required to inundate the world in a mere forty days? | could of course go on. Is 
the rainbow really a giant serpent? Can you really buy leniency for your ancestors in Hell by bribing the Yama 
Kings with Hell money? Does a wafer literally turn into the flesh of a dead and reborn god made man as you 
eat it? Wouldn't you notice the texture change as you chewed it? 











These things are not real in the sense of them having occurred in the Bonelands. But does that mean that 
they serve no purpose? 


Why are trying to train up our kids to be well rounded? They won't be. They will be 
specialists in the extreme, children of the assembly line. 


They won't know how make a car, they'll know how to tighten one bolt. They won't 
know how to cook a meal, they'll know how to flip a burger patty. They won't know 
how to run a business, they'l know how to tend a cash register. They won't knowa 


trade or a profession, even if they think they do. 


We aren't people any longer. We are parts of large bureaucratic organism- a corporate 
monstrosity. We are taught for twelve years to be well rounded humans as we 
progress through school. We learn a lot non-rounded academic scholarly information. 
We don't things which would actually make us well rounded. So we learn a lot of 
detached abstract theory. Most of it is entirely unrelated to the things we will spend 
our adult lives doing for pay. We waste our youth and the energy that comes with 
youth. We squander something that might have served us well in learning to be well 


rounded. 


But well rounded people are dangerous, they are more likely to be self-sufficient. And 


self-sufficient people don't flip patties. They don't tighten one bolt again and again. 


Robert Kiyosaki, author of the Rich Dad Books, commented that one either works to 
make oneself rich or else one is working to make somebody else rich. In his mind, one 
is either exploiting or exploited. He used the terms, using leverage or being leverage. 


It probably sounds better in a business book. 


And here's the thing. Well rounded people, self-sufficient people don't have to be 
either exploiting or exploited. They can leave the whole affair behind. 


And that's why we are actually ham stringing our kids at the starting line. That's why 
we are wasting the first lap by making them jog in place. We pay near obsessive 


constant lip service to the idea of making kids well rounded. But we are lying. 


We don't actually want them to be well rounded. We don't actually want them to be 
free. We can't live without the system. And if we don't offer up our children to the 
system, the system will fall. And we will be helpless. We sacrifice our children on the 
great altar to the gods of consumer capitalism and the industrial revolution. And we 
do so because we are still slaves. And because we are slaves, our children must be as 


well. 


So congratulations. You have ruined your children's future to buy yourself a few more 
years of a life you hate and drink to forget. 


Good job, well done. 


Unless your kids are young enough, then you might actually have time to teach them 


how to escape. But then, who'd want to escape the American Dream? 


“THE REASON THEY CALL IT 
THE AMERICAN DREAM IS 
BECAUSE YOU HAVE TO BE 
ASLEEP TO BELIEVE IT." 
GEORGE CARLIN 


LIFE iS SHORT 
WORK IS CRAP 
JOIN MY CULT 








There's been a privacy scandal involving Facebook. And its hard not to be 
smug. People like me have spend a lot of Knowingly hypocritical time on 
Facebook. We talk smugly about how we are the product Facebook sells and 
not Facebook's actual users. 


And, truth be told, | feel a little guilty. In retrospect, | don't think its wise to 
cope with a problematic situation by normalizing the problem. This reminds 
me now, of the thesis of The Rebel Sell by Andrew Potter and Joseph Heath. 
The abuser normalizes and coopts the opposition. In doing this they defang it. 
And then the opposition tacitly serves the abuser. 

We are coping with our oppression by using a strategy that ensures that the 
abuse will continue. This is the strategy of people who do not believe that 
change possible. 

This is the strategy of somebody who believes that they are helpless. 

| don't like this. 


| don't intend to tolerate this. 


So | won't. 


"Edelweiss Corrections School? What's that, 
some kind of brainwashing camp?" 


"No. It says right on the brochure - 'This is not 
a brainwashing camp." 


ROSEANNE, “SPRINGTIME FOR DAVID" 


The worldwide population is approaching 8 billion people. 
And there is a terrifying conspiracy of silence. Current 
population and consumption levels are well above 
sustainable levels. But people don't like to talk about 
population. There are reasons. Most of the consumption 
comes from developed nations. and most of the current 
population growth comes from developing nations. If 
consumption were to drop to the level of the consumption 
of a less developed nation, say India, we could -in theory- 
maintain the current level of biodiversity and a sustainable 
civilization. 


But there are a few problems with this. We've never 
managed to do this. The entire history of civilization has 
been expansive, growth dependent and consumptive. The 
civilized human is a bipedal locust. There is nothing in the 
history of civilized human history to suggest that a 
civilization model exists that it anything other than a plague 
upon the rest of the world's ecosystems. 





It's baked into our culture at every level that a human life is 
worth more than any other type of life. We want humans to 
live as long as possible, regardless how poor the quality of 
life is. We've made suicide illegal. We've declared it sinful, 
grounds from expulsion from paradise and reason for 
eternal damnation. We kill animals that are aggressive or 
even unafraid of humans. We imbue fertility with religious 
significance. We lionize and fetishize large families. 


And few people willingly give up what luxury they've 
managed to acquire. Most of us don't feel fulfilled in our 
daily lives. We have no great cause or mission, and so we 
cling to our diversions from the hollow illusion we call 
modern life. These are not the people who will willingly give 
up their few pleasures. And so how can we expect people to 
downshift to sustainable consumption levels? The world 
economy runs on conspicuous consumption? 
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Most people don't like this conversation. They assume that 
to talk about it, renders the speakers in some way 
Supportive or complicit is some Orwellian Eugenics program. 
It doesn't of course. Passengers on the Titanic talking about 
the iceberg did not contribute to the accident. But here's the 
scary thing. 


If we don't talk about it, it will happen. If we don't do 
something, something will be done. As much as we like to 
pretend we humans are above and separate from the rest 
of life on Earth, this isn't the case. We are subject to the 
same laws of biology as any other species. 


And we are going to slam face first into those laws sooner 
rather than later. And then we are going to feel less like we 
were made in God's image, and more like bug hitting a 
windshield at 9Ompn. 








Every generation of humans believed it had 
all the answers it needed, except for a few 
mysteries they assumed would be solved at 
any moment. And they all believed their 
ancestors were simplistic and deluded. What 
are the odds that you are the first generation 
of humans who will understand reality? 


The Avatar (Goa's Debris, Scott Adams) 
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We should not hate our day to day lives»We shouldenettee! 
bored or stultified in our everyday routine. This Is not how 
humans evolved to live. We have been tricked and betrayed 
by Our tribe mates, wno feltthey were our betters. And, for 
ten thousand years, weMave lived with the consequences of 
that betrayal. We have tried to improve.our lot from within 
the system that those traitors created. For ten thousand 
years we have tried. We have tried to make Our prison more 
palatable. But it remains a prison. And we remain prisoners. 


The solution to this lies in escape rather than rebellion. Our 
prison reform efforts nave garnered some success, The 
current generations have weekends, and sometimes even 
alexlluamiasielaclalace 


But we Nave more than that. We have enough leeway that is 
it possible to metapnorically walk out of the prison, We are 
now essentially our own jailers. And with the proper 
knowledge, we can simply leave. This then, is how you do 
uarcle 


SCHOOL PROMISED THE 
OPENING OF YOUNG MINDS 
AND PREPARING CHILDREN 
FOR ADULTHOOD. IF YOU'RE 
AN ADULT, DO YOU FEEL 
LIKE SCHOOL PREPARED 
YOU? IF YOU'RE A CHILD, DO 
YOU IMAGINE THAT YOU 
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When | was a young teenager, my mother worried | might be depressed. She 
had me take a written test to test whether | was depressed. | came back as 
mildly depressed. | didn't personally feel depressed. So | disregarded the 
whole thing at the time. | did retain one thing though. One of the questions 
asked if | had ever considered killing myself. | hadn't, and was stunned by the 
question. | knew people did occasionally kill themselves. But the idea of 
consciously thinking about and deciding to kill ones self was alien to me. 


Now | understand. | don't know what my mindscape would sound like 
anymore. The background chatter of gremlins whispering has become part of 
me. They whisper how | would like to die or mock me for being too afraid to 
actually kill myself. 


My younger self imagined that thinking about suicide meant contemplating 
the subject, planning and deliberating. | never imagined that it might mean 
losing control of my stray thoughts. | began working at a call center in the final 
years of my college career. And | found myself ambushed by visions of death 
by car crash as | rode my bicycle to a job | hated. As | progressed through life 
in the working world, | grew accustomed to thoughts of suicide. My 
Subconscious wrote them across my mental computer screen like graffiti or 
Unwanted pop up ads. This become normal. 

Fear normal. 
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Words of a i) tional Deity to a Fictic al Prophet 





Hello young one. |am the Weaver. | am Me old 
demon thatispins Nae tat Make 'our people 
who they are. | live NN ae ‘stories « ig INicmelaliy, 
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But | am not a parasite. | do not demand that you 

do this with out value. ieden in plain sight witnin 

these stories are the ae’ Now tO 32 a Warrior 
by the laws: of you Wry le TH you now to [ive 
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Every lesson is 4 ~ — rom ‘neyfand 4 map. 
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you nave 4 nurnan mind, and human reinds think 

and remember in Stories and places. his is NOW 

your brains’ evolved and adaptec over millennia. 

This is how your brains were built, over hundreds 

eee Of retineiment And the 

builder (s that‘narshest of creator- survival. 
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Anyone whco'tlaims otherwise is delud 
through the mother of the storyteller, 


every person-who have ever told or retold my story, 
| Nave nO WOrGs OT My Own. : 


Clear as the morning tog? Wondertul. Let's begin. 
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One of the udpleasant truths that a Fictiana’ God 
can utter winout fear or reprisal eeaarie lization Is 
doomed. | Van ga eRy e. ne 
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You Will not save this civilization. And. you need 
prepare for this fact. It may not end in your lifetime. 
But that means nothing. 


























You are built to assume purpose. You mind seeing 
gods in everything. You think trees exist go give you 
oxygen and planets exist to provide you with a 
place to stand. These ideas are wrong of course. 
You are working for the wrong direction. You are 
assuming that the the effects, and in many cases 
the side effects, of an action is the intended 
purpose. You are assuming that humans eat 
because they want to defecate. 


| would tell you to stop mistaking side effect for 
purpose. But you cannot escape your biology. You 
brain is only capable of So much, as impressive as it 
is amongst your near neighbors. So instead, | will 
recommend that you build in stories that prevent 
you from forgetting that this is a fallacy. And | 
further suggest that you use this fallacy to your 
advantage. 


These religious rules and strictures help enhance willpower and social conformity. 
But misused, Chese religious rule will encourage horrible ideas, like Slavery and 
marital rape. YOu cannot remove the effect that religion inspires in you. YOU Can use 
that effect to your benefit. 


"A tulpa is a thought-form: a manifestation of 
intent in human form of our imagination... Once 
the tulpa is endowed with enough vitality to be 
capable of playing the part of a real being, it 
tends to free itself from a makers’ control. 
Tibetan magicians aiso relate cases in which 
the tulpa is sent to fuifill a mi piesion, but does 
not come back anc pursues its peregrinations 
as a half-conscious, dangerously mischievous 


puppet.’ 





Alexandra David-Neel, 
from Magic and Mystery in Tibet, 
quoted in Doktor Sleepless 


lam not a role model. Do not mistake for such. 
Judge me if you like. | do not accept your 
judgement, but | accept your-right to make that 
judgement. Judge as you feel you must. What other 
people think of me is none of my business. 


lam nota role model. Role.models are fictional, 
even if you think that they are real people. The 
version of a person which you. believe is a paragon, 
is a fiction you fave.created in yourown mind. | am 
a villain and a monster, but | am right and and | am 
willing to do what Is right. But don't mistake me for 
a good person. Especially don't mistake me for your 
idea of a good person. | judge myself.boy my own 
Standards. | decide what that morality is. bdo not 
expect that standard to be the standard that other 
will USe. 


A politician may be a monster. A musician may be a 
cad. An artist may be rude. An actor may be 
unpleasant. So be it. You choose with whom you 
associate. And | choose with whom | associate. So 
be it. 


CAPITAL PUNISHMENT 


lam not a retributivist. |ama 
consequentialist, but | do not find convincing 
the argument for deterrence. My question is 
what do we do, with regards to harm (I'm not 
Sure crime is the right word here) and our 
response to it. The central question should 
be: was harm done? And then, can that harm 
be reversed? And ther, can that harm be 
repaired? And then, can future harm of that 
type be prevented from happening in the 
future? 









GOOD MEN DON'T NEED RULES. 
ODAY IS NOT THE DAY TO FINE 
OUT WHY | HAVE SO MANY 


The Doctor, Doctor Who 


| am not old. | am ancient. My body is a very reasonable thirty seven 
years old, give or take the replacement of atoms and the time | spent in 
the womb. My mind, is other than that. | have been sentient to a varying 
degree for those thirty seven years previously mentioned. But through 
story, | have expanded the scale and scope of my mind like a 
blossoming fractal rose. My mind expands forward and backward in 
time. My mind grows towards possible consequences and sees 
alternate paths that never were and many that never will be. My mind, 
driven by knowledge encoded in story, and urged forward by a driving 
curiosity, is an eldritch abomination- a thing beyond space and time 
that reaches out towards the heat death of the universe and the 
earliest rumblings of the big bang and ties them together and then 
casts them apart. My mind is a monster god and a forgiving angel. My 
mind is a visionary and a tyrant. My mind is a child and a lunatic, a 
messiah and an untouchable. 


Why do | say this? Not to brag. My mind overflows, my brain often 
insufficient to contain it. | create art, | pour my mind onto the page. | 
see and | rant and rail and write and draw, in a desperate attempt to get 
some of my mind out of my brain and relieve the pressure. But there is 
another pressure: the pressure to learn more. 


And it gets too much, and its hard to hold it all alone. And so | need to 


share it. Like mnemonic cholera, transmittable and prone to cause 
those infected to expel the infected contents themselves. Charming, 


certainly. 
time ome 


Peter: You see, Bob, it's not that I'm lazy, it's that 
| just don't even care. 


Bob: Don't- don't care? 


Peter: It's a problem of motivation, all right? 
Now if | work my ass off and Initech ships a few 
extra units, | don't see another dime, so where's 
the motivation? And here's another thing, | have 
eight different bosses right now... So that means 
when | make a mistake, | have eight different 
people coming by to tell me about it. That's my 
only real motivation is not to be hassied, that 
and the fear of losing my job. But you know, 
Bob, that will only make someone work just 
hard enough not to get fired. 

-Office Space 


We cannot wait for a savior. The story needs YOU, right now, to stand up and he 
a protagonist. You must find the role that you can play and take up the mantle. 
You must he First Mother or First Hero, the Witchdoctor or the Walker, perhaps 
the Dreamer. You must be a Witch or a Wizard, join the Tenebrati or commune 
with the Primal One. And you will likely fail. You may even die. But your 
efforts will not be in vain. You will not be the whole of the story for the character 
whose role you played. But together with hundreds or thousands of other First 
Mothers and First Heroes, Storytellers and more, you will move mountains, you 
will turn pages, until the story is a circle and the world is whole once more. 


| am struggling with the space between: "What am I doing?" and "What I am 
doing." I struggle with the idea of daily rituals and what I must do every day to 
he who i wish to be. And the struggle with finding what I wish to do that will 
turn me into who | wish to he. If who I wish to be requires me to live in a way | 
do not wish to live and do things | cannot maintain or do not wish to do then | 
am unlikely to become who I wish to he. 


I will become that which I am willing to do. 


I do not like what I have become. I have not enjoyed what I have done across the 
past ten years in order to become it. 





| slept in today. Not a ridiculous amount, but | slept in. And then | lay in bed 
doomscrolling twitter until | realized that resistance was stealing my morning. | 
felt tired. But | suspect it was a phantom fatigue. A psychological effect of 
caffeine withdrawal. | showered and took my medication, which helped. And 
then | did something that was perhaps the smartest thing i have done in a few 
days. 


| bribed myself. | walked down to the sky train station. The walk takes between 
twenty and thirty minutes round trip. And once there, | treated myself to a 
subway footlong sandwich as a reward for the walk. And at the same time, | did 
not purchase an energy drink. Although | definitely noticed them. | now feel 
much more awake. | may yet take a caffeine pill. But | have food in my 
stomach, which should slow the absorption of the caffeine. 


But back to-the bribery. | have noticed my lack of fitness, my poor cardio and 
muscular weakness. These are new, recent issues. Even this walk generated a 
certain amount of muscle fatigue. And the mild fitness and self care check 
mark on my productivity chart is the one | most neglect. So, | bribed myself. | 
don’t think it is financially feasible to bribe myself every day. but it helped 
today. | went for a walk. And | am a creature of habit. With luck, that walk will 
be easier to do again tomorrow. 


Bribery for the win. | may even bribe myself with an energy drink. Its dangerous 
of course. but | may nonetheless. 


“THERE IS SOME CONFUSION AS TO 
WHAT MAGIC ACTUALLY 15. I THINK 
THIS CAN BE ChEARED UP IF YOU 
JUST LOOK AT THE VERY EARLIEST 

DESCRIPTIONS OF MAGIC.” 


ALAN MOORE 


I am exhausted. It doesn't matter how much I rest. Iam exhausted. I need to 
write 200 words to meet my minimum bare bones productivity requirement. And 
this does seem like a cop out. And yet. here I am. So how do I make this 
productive? Well that’s the question isn't ite I remember a youtuber, possibly 
Lindsay Ellis. in conversation with somebody else [I think], who mentioned that 
youtubers will attempt to monetize anything they spend time doing. And I don't 
disagree with that. 


I have a day job. Although prefer to call such jobs: lite jacket jobs. But I don't 
want rvy lite jacket job. Do you? Most people say yes, when I ask this. But then, 
when I ask what they would do if they won a $50 million dollar lottery. they tell 
me they would quit their jobs. Funny that. And why? Because they hate their 
jobs, but they cant imagine beyond the current system. We have been taught 
that we must be busy. Not effective, but busy. And so we rush and hurry and 
run back and forth while screaming about deadlines. And we drink lots and lots 
and lots of caffeine. And we Teel that healing is such a waste of time that we 
allot a limited amount of days during which we are allowed to admit we ve 
become sick. 


No wonder I am exhausted. Our culture is exhausting. Our culture generates 
waste, because it cant admit that productivity is not an inexhaustible resource 
which can be produced constantly with two days off per week and three weeks 
off per year in which to do all the things that make life worth living. No wonder 
we drink. No wonder we are exhausted. I've said this beTore. I'll probably say 
this again. But it bear repeating. This is insane. 


We are working ourselves to death. And for what benetit? Clearly not Tor our 
own benetit. We are pulling blocks Tor the pyramid. This is all Tor the benefit of 
the Pharaon, and even then, Pyramids are tombs... 
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THE GREY 


In the Beginning was the word: perfect and unchanging. And so 
began the dissent into madness and despair. The word became 
corrupted by misuse by those unable or unwilling to soeak the word 
properly. The word changed. The word was replaced by degeneracy. 
In place of the word, all manner of lies flourished and grow and 
Spread across the universe. The word was forgotten. Disorder and 
chaos reigned. The chaos bred a spreading corruption. An infection 
exploded across the universe- fire and light and chaos. And in the 
fetid and sweltering heat, parasites swarmed across the face of the 
universe. 


The Universe was being engulfed by corruption and disorder, a 
cosmic cancer that seemed terminal. All seemed lost. But then, into 
the burning infectious heat of a dying universe came the Grey. A 
guardian of order, and a Vanguard for a better age far in the future, 
the Grey arrived in the heart of a universe that was collapsing like a 
burning house. 


WHAT IS THE GREY? 


The Grey is an eldritch abomination in the purest sense. The Grey is 
one of The Others. It is a denizen of the Shadowlands characterized 
by being partially composed of Story. They are part myth. The Grey 
is an Elder, one of those Others composed primarily out of story. 
What does this mean? It means that the Grey lives in the 
Shadowlands, in stories, in the human mind. The Others are 
memetic parasites, a memetic pandemic in the case of the Grey. 
The grey is a thing, an entity which breeds by the telling of its story. 
The Grey grows as people believe its story. It matures as people 
begin to accept the premises of the story that the Grey tells. 


You, if you are are reading this in a civilized society, are the Grey. 
You are host and parasite. You are victim and virus. You spread the 
Grey. You feed the Grey. You carry the children of the Grey, which 
are- of course- just the Grey itself all over again. The Grey is 
inescapable so long as you live within its story, So long as you 
believe the premises of its story. It has you right now. And you will 
teach others to be its children, to be its food, to become the Grey as 
well. 


WHAT IS A STORY? 


This seems like a silly question, doesn't it? We all know what a story 
is. Don't we? 


But we don't. Not really. A story is the map we make of the vast 
incomprehensible universe to make it understandable. Stories our 
life boats of meaning in a vast cosmic Sea beyond anything our frail 
minds can handle. Stories are lies. Lies that we tell ourselves to 
make sense of the world. Lies that we wear like armor, like space 
Suits, to protect us from the void that is uncaring reality in its infinite 
Scale and scope. 


A story is how we live with ourselves. A story is how we Survive. 


WHAT IS THE GREY? 


The Grey is a toxic story. The Grey is a story that gives us meaning, 
only to lead us into oblivion. They only escape is to tell another 
Story, to live another story, to believe in another story. And the Grey 
has tricked you into being blind to the story that the Grey tells. 
When you look at the story which traps you in the Grey, you don't 
See the Grey. The story becomes invisible, its looks to you like water 
looks to a fish. So what is the Grey? The Grey is, to quote Morpheus 
"The world that has been pulled down over your eyes to blind you 
from the truth." The Grey is the ocean, the water in which you swim. 


And how does a fish escape the water? But fish did that, didn't they? 
Because we are the children of fish who learned to walker. We are 
the children of fish who learned to breath air. We are the children of 
fish who learned another story and walked away from the ocean. So 
that is our challenge all over again. 


In the meantime though, The Grey advances and expands through 
time and space. Colonizing minds and contaminating stories with its 
ideas. It spins stories about heaven and hell and a final judgement. 
It spins stories about Atlantis and Babylon. It spins stories about 
Floods and lost Golden Ages, of sin and salvation, of messiahs and 
adversaries. It tells stories of humanity lost and in need of a guide, a 
shepherd, a king. And the infection deepens. Older stories are 
rewritten. Ancient Jotunn become demons. Fertility symbols 
because corrupt symbols of lust and sin. And new spores bloom 
from these corrupted stories and spread to new minds, fractal 
infection spread by fire light. 


WHAT IS ATLANTIS? 


There is always an Atlantis. There is always a lost Golden Age from 
which humanity has fallen. It was always brought low by hubris and 
sin. And it is always something to which humanity may once again 
ascend. We need only regain worthiness in some critical way. What 
that lost age entailed may change. How humanity was brought low 
may vary. And what must be done for humanity to be redeemed 
will be different each time. But the story of the Hungry Empire is 
always a story of a Golden Age lost and a quest to regain a former 
glory. But what of the free tribes? Isn't the story of the time before 
the Hungry Empire a tale of lost Atlantis also? 


In a way, the story rhymes. But the differences are important. The 
time of the Great Tribes was ended by an outside invasion for all but 
the first tribes corrupted by the Grey. And the time of the Great 
Tribes was not a lost Golden Age. That was simply a time when 
humans were not engaged in a Suicide pact with an insane 
Demiurge. The Ten Thousand Years of Darkness, is not a time of 
darkness. Paradoxically, the Ten Thousand Years of Darkness is a 
time of great learning and advances in both human rights and 
technological development. But the cost of these advances is that 
the Hungry Empire has placed the ecological viability of large 
mammals all over the world in grave peril. The Hungry Empire has 
literally caused the Sixth Great Extinction Event. To the rebels within 
the Empire, the current age is the Golden Age, and the rebel is 
trying to end the Golden Age in order to prevent the Golden Age 
from ending everything else along with the Empire as it careens 
towards certain annihilation. 


In a way, the rebels are attempting to act as Noah before the flood. 
They wish to build an ark to take themselves and what knowledge 
and ecological resources they can salvage into the next era as the 
Hungry Empire brings their Golden Age low with their hubris. It is all 
a matter of perspective. 


WHAT IS THE GREY? 


So, what is the Grey? The Grey is a lie. Specifically, the Grey is the lie 
that one can subvert entropy. Grey is the lie that one can grow 
forever without end. The cost of this lie is that those who believe it 
will devour everything in their path. They will grow larger and more 
numerous as they do. And they starve to death when not enough 
remains to feed their growing numbers. But this isn't the Grey. This 
is the lie that the Grey tells. Within that lie is the Grey. The Grey 
hides its true story with that lie, and the Grey's true story is also a 
lie. The lie that you can protect yourself by bringing order. the lie is 
that you are safer when everything is neat and tidy. The lie that 
progress implies increased control. The Grey, is at its heart, the fear 
of what it does not control. And so the Grey seeks to control 
everything. And in so doing, the Grey seeks to devour everything. 
And in so doing, the Grey seeks to destroy everything. And if it 
succeeds, the world will be dead and quiet, still and neatly ordered. 
And then nothing will move to challenge the Grey with the idea that 
there exists something outside its control. 


